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NUMBER XIX. 





SATURDAY, Fuly 17, 1756. 








Felices terque quaterque Hor. 






say N Monday \aft I made a rural excurfion very 
4’ different from the jaunt I took notice of with 
Mr. William Barter, which filled my heart 
Wy with fo many agreeable fenfations, that I can- 
é WW not refrain from communicating them, as I 
WE doubt not but they will give great pleafure to 

= all my Readers who have a true tafte for 
Rural Life in its utmoft fimplicity. I went to fpend the Day 
with my Friend Worthy, who has long refided on his own 
Eftate, about fifteen Miles from Lendon, and arrived, in a Poft 
Chariot, at his Villa, between Eleven and Twelve. On my 
alighting at the Gate of my Friend’s neat {tone Edifice, which 
ftands on a fmooth Green about a hundred Paces from the 
High Road, at the bottom of a wide avenue of tall Elms, the 
Servant conducted me into the Garden, through a winding 
Walk of Trees, which formed a Canopy with their Leaves thick 
enough to exclude the fcorching Rays of the Sun, and only 
fuffered their fhadows to dance along the pebbled Walk, 
which the mildeft breezes perpetually varied. The flaunting 
Honevfuckles turned round their knotty {tems, while Pinks and 
Oo Lillies, 
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Lillies, and the taller Rofes, blufhing with unnumber’d beau- 
ties peeped between, and fcented the Air with unnumber’d 
Sweets, At the end of this Walk, a pretty long one, there 
was an Arbour formed by a large fpreading Oak, almoft over- 
grown with Ivy, and cover’d below with Jeffamin, and the fame 
odoriferous flowering Shrubs, which fo beautifully variegated 
the Walk. The infide of this Arbour was lined with green 
paling, as a Fence again{t cold Damps. My Friend and his 
whole Family were feated in it, he with a Volume of Rollin’s 

Belles Lettres in his hand, with which he was inftructing them, 
while his Wife and Daughters erected Flowers with their 
Needles, equal in every thing but fragrance to thofe which 
bloomed around them, and his Son, a youth about thirteen, 
was employed in painting a Land{cape in Water-Colors. He 
rofe to receive me with that fort of Politenefs which diftin- 
guifhes the fincere Friend from the Man of Complaifance, and 
prefented me to his Lady and Daughters, whom I complimented 
on the choice of their Employment, after having admired the 
Beauty of their Work. — ‘“ Indeed Mr. Bapsur,” faid Mr. 
Worthy, ‘ 1 was afraid you would think we were rather amu- 
“ fing ourfelves in a trifling manner, than {pending the time 
“ ufefully ; but I can aflure you we only take up thefe Chairs 
“ when we have finifhed our Family-work, and have nothing 
« elfe to do: but my little Fanny here is really doing a laudable 

‘ action, for fhe is making Caps for the Baby of a poor Neigh- 
“ bour whe lies in, and is incapable of helping herfelf” I 
iooked at and admired the performance of Fanny, who was not 
above eight years old, and upon my telling her how good fhe 
was — “ Yes, indeed,” faid her Mama, “‘ Fanny knows fhe was 
‘<< not born for herfelf alone, but to be ferviceable to her Friends 
« and Neighbours, and to fupply the wants of others by the 
‘advantages fhe has had the happinefs to receive from her 
«< Fducation.” I gazed, with the higheft fatisfaction, at the 
lovely Matron (for Mrs. Worthy is ftill a fine Woman) who 
could thus employ, and at the fame time inftract, her amiable 
Offspring. I never beneld a more enchanting female Groupe. 
—Their Perfons, Attitudes and Habits, all confpired to render 
them the mott pieafing Objects I ever faw me'Fhop were di efled 
in pure white with green iilk Hats— the two young Ladies 
had nothing under theirs but their fine Hair, My Friend and 
his Son were elegantly plain.. The Countenance of t the forimer 
fhone with the approving {miles of a diicrcet yet indulgent 


Parent, and on the Countenance of the latter, Love, Duty and 
Re{pect were agreeably blended. Health, ] ty 1 Inno- 
cence dese dou 1 the features of ail, and I could not forbear 
furveying for fome time, with a delightful mute aftonifhment 
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five Perfons fo thoroughly amiable, and fo thoroughly fatisfied 
with each other.— Unconfcious that they had any particulari- 
ties to attract fo much admiration, they feared that my filence 
was occafioned by the fatigue of my fultry Journey. The eldeft 
young Lady, who was about fourteen, in obedience to a fign 
from her Mother, left the Arbour, but foon returned, followed 
by a Servant with Chocolate, and placed a difh of Strawberries 
on a {mall Table, which they heartily prefied me to tafte, 
affuring me, they were that Morning growing within a few 
yards of me. I told my Friend I would chearfully accept of 
his obliging offer, but defired I might not interrupt his Read- 
ing. — No, no, my dear Friend, faid he with a fmile, you did 
not come to hear me read — it is my cuftom indeed to take 
up fome inftructive and entertaining Author for an hour or 
two in the Morning, while my Wife and Daughters are at their 
Needles, and I commonly chufe both French and Englifh, for 
the benefit of my young Family. I took up a French Author 


juft now, in order to accuftom my Fanny’s Ear to that Lan- 


guage, while I encreafed my Son’s knowledge of the Sciences, 
and was juft going to read the Sea/ons of ‘THoMson, to give 
him hints for a Land{cape, and to furnifh my Wife and Daugh- 
ters with fubjects for their Needles. I told him I could not 
enough applaud the manner in which he parcelled out his 
Morning, and intreated him to let me point out one of my 
favourite Paflages — I then looked for Spring, and repeated 
the following Lines — 





What is the World to them, 
Its Pomp, its Pleafure, and its Nonfenfe all! 
Who in each other clafp whatever fair 
High Fancy forms, and lavith Hearts can with ; 
Something than Beauty dearer, fhould they look 
Or on the Mind, or mind-illumin’d Face, 
Truth, Goodnefs, Tionour, Harmony and Love, 
The richeft Bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Mean time a {miling Offspring rifes round, 
And mingles both their Graces. By degrees 
The buman Bloflom grows; and every Day 
Soft as it rolls along, fhews fome new Charm, 
The Father’s Luttre, and the Mother’s Bloom. 
Then infant Reafon grows apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of an affiduous Care. 
Delightful Taik! to rear the tender Thought, 
To teach the young Idea how to fhoot, 
fo pour the freth Inftruétion o'er the Mind, 
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The generous Purpofe in the glowing Breaft. t 
O fpeak the Joy! Ye whom a fudden Tear 
Surprizes often, while you look around, 

And nothing ftrikes your Eye but fights of Blifs, 
All various Nature preffing on the Heart : 

An elegant Sufficiency, Content, 

Retirement, rural Quiet, Friendfhip, Books, 
Eafe and alternate Labor, ufeful Life, 
Progreffive Virtue, and approving Heaven. 
Thefe are the matchlefs Joys of virtuous Love, 
And thus their Moments fly. 


On clofing the Book, I obferved with pleafure the eyes of this 
happy Pair, which beamed on each other Love and Admira- 
tion. They thanked me for my genteel compliment, as they 
termed it, and foun afterwards my Friend carried me to view 
the Beauties of his peaceful Retreat. Were I to defcribe them 
all, I fhould fill a Volume inftead of a Paper, and fhall there- 
fore confine myfelf to a Mount in his Garden, the fummit of 
which we gained by an eafy ferpentine approach, having both 
our Eyes and Noftrils regaled, on the right and left, by a va- 
riety of the flowery Tribe. When we reached the top, and 
fat down on a Bench which turned on a Pivot, I never beheld 
a more joy-infpiring Profpect. — Hills and Dales {weetly inter- 
changed, the former covered with innumerable Trees, adorned 
with the moft vivid Colors, the latter diverfified with Cows and 
Sheep, Hay-cocks, Corn-fields, and verdant Meadows, through 
which our ju{tly-celebrated River meander’d, and heighten’d 
the richnefs of the View. Sometimes we faw loaded Barges, 
fometimes gilded Pleafure Boats, and fometimes itately Swans, 
whofe {nowy plumage became {till more confpicuous by the 
Rays of the Sun, which darted on it and made its gloffine(s 
more dazling. They feemed themtelves to be confcious of the 
fuperb Figure they made, and to flutter their Wings with exul- 
tation. I could not check my raptures at thefe pleafing fights, 
my whole Soul was charmed with the Beauties of Wavare. 

and gratefully poured forth her Thanks to Him who fcatters 
Bleflings with equal Profufion and Liberality on the throned 

Monarch, and on the cottaged Hind who whiftles blyth before 

his well-filled Cart at dewy Eve. I then congr atulated my 

Friend on the felicity he could not but enjoy Wi ith fuch a Fa- 


mily, in fuch a fituation. ‘© T am indeed,” faid he, fu preinely 
« bleft in the i Miz ffion of the kindeft, the beft a Wives, and 
‘ the moit deferving Children, whom I have not yet been able 
** to part eres _— How, i interrupted 1, does not your Son £0 


‘ ANTON? “+ 


to fome Seminary of Learning ? —* No, my Friend,” replicd 
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he, ‘‘ My Son has hitherto only had me for his Mafter, and 
“the afliftance now-and-then of our Rector, a valuable Man, 
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refpected by all who know him for his Piety and Erudition. 
You feem to be furprized — but I will give you a fhort detail 
of our domeftic Employments; Employments known only 
by a few, and by a few only relifhed. —We all rife in Sum- 
mer at Six, and, if the Weather is favourable, aflemble in 
the Bower in which you found us, There we thank the 
Great Giver of every. thing for our prefent Prefervation, and 
implore his farther ProteGion. I chufe this Spot becaufe it 
is airy, and confequently wholfome, and becaufe every {pread- 
ing Leaf, she opening Bud, and every pointed Thorn, gives 
evident proofs of his Omnipotence, and warms us to Devo- 
tion. —The feather’d Songiters too, join ¢herr gratulations to 
ours, and {well the Chorus of Thankfgiving. When this 
firft act of duty has been performed, I repair with my Son 
to my Clofet, in which we ftudy for two hours, while my 
Wife and Daughters give the neceflary Orders for the regula- 
tion of the Family oy ee and then we breakfaft, either in 
the Bower, or the back Parlour, which ferves us for a Chappel 
in bad Weather. ‘Then we walk an hour, and after return 
to our Studics, or to fome fuch improving amufement as you 
found us butied in, till Two — at Iwo we all feparate to 
prepare for Dinner, which is always ready at Three. In the 
Afternoon, if. we are alone, we commonly have a Concert 
among ourfelves till the Sun permits us to admire the Trees 
and Meadows decorated by his departing Rays. After Sun- 
fet we wait till Nine, in the long Days, and then take a light 
Supper, conclude as we began with Adoration, and retire to 
Reft. Thus calmly, thus ferencly do our Moments pafs — 
we are an reg happy, becaufe always difpofed to pleafe 
anal 4 to be pleafed with each other. Mrs. Worthy and I re- 
ccive a great deal of folid Delight, by inftructing and im- 
prarang our Children. I have taught my Son fied. Latin, 
lrich, Mufic, and wane) and my Daught ters are almoft 
Mitre fies of the three laft, by the affiduity of their Mother. 
viv Son has alfo a Genius for Drawing, Ww nich I encourage 
yas Lean, becaufe Drawing is I think a very agree- 

nufement.” — I believe every Syllable you have a d, 
, but cannot Imagine how you find time. — “ I am 
plways teaching my Child dren,” faid he, ‘ — it is my buti- 
sef5 —- my pleaiure — As foon as they could articulate their 
own language, my Wife and 1 conftantly fpoke French to 


t- 


‘them, till they learnt it, and they have learnt every thing 


‘¢eiic in the fame manner, without the pain of drudgery: nor 


Ce 


nave I kept them entirely from Companions, for 1 am. tho- 
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“ roughly convinced, that Kuowledge of the World ought to 
“be fupplemental to Book Knowledge : but my Acquaintance 
“ are not numerous; I only felect a few who will mend, not 
“corrupt, the Manners of my Children. When my Vifiters 
“are gone, I call my Girls, and my Boy, and make them 
“ fingly, give me their opinions freely concerning their beha- 
“ viour —and tell them when they cenfure or approve with 
** too much precipitation, — You would {mile to hear me read 
“a Lecture on a Pebble, a bit of Mofs, a Grafhopper, or a 
“¢ Cocklefhell. — But I prate too much -—— my heart overflows 
“~~ excufe me, my honeft Friend, and make allowances for 
“thefe conjugal, thefe paternal Effufions —I can never fet 
‘“ bounds to my Loquacity when I talk about my Family — 
** {uch Felicity, as I enjoy, cannot be felt, cannot be talked of, 
“without tranfport.” — I fhall not repeat the Anfwer I made, 
it will eafily be guefied by the Reader of Senfibility. We 
then returned to the Houfe, and in a cool Parlour, adorned with 
the beft Maps and Prints, ood ornamented with a large and va- 
luable Library, we fat down to a genteel Dinner, tho’ entirely 
inglifp, which was render’d an exquilite repaft, by the chear- 
ful Looks, and chearful Converfation of the Family. About 
Five o'Clock, my Friend conducted me, at my particular re- 
queft, into the Mufic Parlour, a Room {fo called becaute there 
is an Organ and an Harpfichord in it. Mrs. Worthy touched 
the Keys of the firit, Mifs Yorthy entertained us with a melo- 
dious Voice, and my Friend and his Son accompanied them 
with their Violins. Their Mufic was from HANDEL. -— After 
they had performed teveral Airs in L’ Allegro and Ll Penferofo, I 

bege’d a few of my favourite ones In Meffizh. —The Semi- 
cusulies in that inimitable Oratorio were joined by young 
Worthy and the little Faxny, who warbled like a rofe slips 
Cherub. , was loft in ecttaly, and after a confiderable time 
{pent in this ceeleftial employment, Mrs. Worthy was tent io 
to a fick Neighbour, when fhe left us; her Huiband faid the 
was the darling and fupport of the Sov, — As it grew late, [ 
began to think of reviliting my own n Apartment. When I got 





into the Chariot, Miuts Worthy prefented me with a baiket of 


Fruit, and the pretty innocent Fanny put a Nofegay into my 
Hand, as blooming as herfelf. I departed with great reluc- 
tance, and as I jumbled into Town at Hyde-Park Corner, 


found every figh it, every {mell, and every found ‘Bifeaitfal. 


when compared with thole things I had juft left b: — and 
: 1 } 5 
as I was jogged along, concluded that my old Acquaintance, 


who had not been dn Town for Thirty Years, was 
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